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they cry hem,and bid you play it off. To conclude,"! am 
fo good a profit icnt in one quarter of an houre,that 1 can 
drinke with any Tinker in his owne Language duririgmy 
hfe. I tell thee TV^thou haft loft much honor, that thou 
wer't not with mc in this aclion : but fwee't Nedjo fwee- 
ten which name of Ued,! giue thec this pehiworth of Su- 
gar, clapt euen now into 'my hand by an vnder Skinker, 
one that neucrfpake other Englifn in his life, then Eight 
jhtlltngs ^nd fix pence, and, Ton are wdco7ne: with this fhril 
addition, ^Inon^non fir, Score a Pint of "Baftard in the 
Half* Mnone y ox fo. But Ned t to driue sway time i\\\FaU 
fiajfe come, I prythee doc thou f'iand in fome by-rcome, 
while I queftion my puny Drawer, to what end hee gaue 
me theSugar, and do neuer leaue calling Francis, that his 
Tale to me may be nothing but, Anon : ftcp afide, and lie 
fhewtheeaP.efident. 

P oines* Francis. 

Prin* Thou art perfect 

Pom. Francis. 

Enter Drawer! 
Fran. Anon,anon fir ; looke downe into the Pomgar- 
net, Ralfe> 

Prince* Come hither Francis, 
Fran. My Lord. 

Prin. How long haft thou to ferue, Francis > 
Fran. Forfooth fiueyeares,and as much as to— — 
Poin. Francis. 
Fran. Anon,anonlir. 

Prin. Fiueyeares : Bcrlady along Leafe for the clin- 
king ofPewtcr, ButFrancis, dareft chou be fo valiant, as 
to play the coward with thy Indenture^ & (hew it a faire 
paireof heeles,and run from it? 

Fran* O Lord fir, He be fwornc vpon all the Books in 
England,I could findc in my heart* 
Po'm. Francis. 
Fran. Anon.anon fir, 
Prin. How old art ihoxx.Francis ? 
Fran* Let me fee, about Michaelmas next I flialbe— 
Poin. Francis. 

Fran. Anon fir, pray you ftay a littlcmy Lord. 
Prin. May but harkc you Francis, for the Sugar thou 
gaueft mc, 9 twas a peny worth, was't not ? 
Fran. O Lord fir, I would it had bene two. 
Prin. I will giue thec for ic a thoufahd pound : Aske 
me when thou wilt,and thou (halt haue ic, 
Poin. Francis. 
Fran. Anon,anon. 

Prin. Anon Francis? No Francis,but to morrow Fran- 
cis : or Francis,onthurfd3y:or indeed Francis when thou 
wilt. But Francis. 
Fran. My Lord. 

Prin, Wilt thou rob this Leatherne lerkin, Chriftall 
button/Kofpatcd, Agat ring, Puke flocking, Caddice 
garter, Smooth tongue,Spaniili pouch. 
Fran. O Lord hiyvvho do you meane? 
Prin. Why then your browne Baftard is your onely 
drinke : for looke you Francis,your white Canuas doub- 
let willfully. In Barbary fir,it cannot come tofo much. 
Fran. What fir f 
Poin. Francis. 

Prin. Away you Rogue ? doft thou hears them call ? 
Hsere they both call him^ the Drawer fiands amazed, 
not knowing which way to go. 

EntefVintner. 
Vint. What,»fiarjd 5 ft thou ftill,and heat'ft fuch a cal- 
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ling ? Looke to the Guefts within; ^ j~7 

/^»withhalfead6^cnmore 3 arcatthedo C,( H 
them in? 0rc: ^ali]j f 

Prin. Let them alone awhilc,and then-oben u 
Poines. r* c - t "Cd< 

Enter Pomes, 
Poin. Anon,anon fir. 

Prin. Sirra, Falftafe and the reft oftheTl 
the doore,fhall we be merry ? 

Poin. AsmcrrieasCricketsmy Lad. E ut u 
What cunning match haue you rb a de with tl ' - 
Drawer? Comc,whatYthciiTue? 5 icfto ^' 

Prin.l am now of all h »f ^thathaueftewedr}, 
felues humors, fince the old dayes of goodmar \ I 
the pupili age of this prefent twelue a clock * *t?7* > to 
What's a clocke Francis? CKacj *i<faigk t( 

Fran. Anon,anon fir. 

Prin. That euer this Fellow fhould haue fc WM . 
thenaParret,andyet the fonne of a Woman J- 0 ' 4 
ftry isvp-ftaires and dovvn-ftaire^hiseloquc^K 1 " 4 
cell of a reckoning. Iam not yet of Fercies m \^ ZT' 
fpurre of the North, he that killes me ti^fff* 
dozen of Scots at a Breakfaft, wafhes his hand, JS? 


to his wife ; Fie vpon this quiet life, I want worL 0 
fwcet Ha>ry fayes fte, how many haft thou kilj'd t J 
Giue my Roane horfe a drench (laye, hee) 3n( J anftT 
ionic fourtcene,an houre after : a trifle a trifle r 
call in Falftafe play Percy, and that d^fiS 
ftiall play Dame CMartimer his ' wife.*** fayes the.V 
kard. Call in Ribs,cail in Tallow. * '*T 

Enter Falfiafc. 

Poin. Welcome Iacke, where haft thoubeenc> 
Fat. A plague of all Cowards I fay 3 .and a Vengeance 
too, marry and Amen. Giue me a cup of Sackc Boy Ere 
I leade this life long, lie fo we nether ftockes, andmend 
them too, A plague of all cowards. Giue meaCup ot 
Sacke, Rogue. Is there no Vertue extant ? 

Prin. Didft thou neuer fee Titan kifli a difhot Butter 
pittifull hearted Titan that melted at the fwecte Taleof 
the Sunne ? If thou didft, then behold that compound. 

Fat. You Rogue, heeres Lime in this Sacke toouhcre 
is nothing but Roguery to be found in Vjllanous manjvet 
a Coward is worfe chen a Cup of Sack with lime. A tlj 
lanous Coward, go thy wayes old Iacke, die whenthou 
wilt,itmanhood ? good manhood be not forgot vpon the 
face of the earth, then am I a fliotten Herring s there lines 
not three good men vnhang'd in England, & one of them 
isfat,and growes old,God he!pe the whiles bad world! 
fay. I would I were a WeauerJ could fing all manner of 
fongs. A phgue of all Cowards,I fay ftiih 
Prin. How now Wbolfacke, what mutter you? 
Fal. A Kings Sonnet If I do not beate thee out ofthy 
Kingdomc with a dagger of Lath, and driue all thy Sub- 
icdls afore thee like a flocke of Wilde-gecfe, Jleneucr 
wearchaireon my face more. You Prince of Wales? . 
Prin* Why you horfon round man?what's the matter? 
Fal. Are you not a Coward? Ani wer tne to that, and 
Poinestbetc ? 

Prin. Ye fatch paunch, 2nd yeecaltmee Coward, He 
fiab thee. ; 

Fal. I call thee Coward? He fee thee damn'd ere I call 
theCovvard: but I would giue a thoufand pound 1 could 
run as fall as tho j canft. Ybu are flraight cnoughinthe 
fliojuldcrs. vou care not who fees vour backe i Callyou 
,J 7 that 
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clofc,came1^footand hand;and witha thought,feuen of 

thceleucnlpay'd. 

Prin. O monflrous! eleuen Buckrom men growne 

Fdtl. But as theDeuill would haue it, three mil-be- 


tb« backing ^ ^ wi „ h . e me> GiuemeaCup 
iing ''. 8 i a L a Rog->e ifl drunke to day. 
of Sa*I *™ » J ]a ? C) tby Lippcs arc (carce wjp'd, fince 


JJedrinkes. 


prince. - 

A ^totalICoward jftl ll ( a y I. 
AP i D ,, What's the matter ? 

? T'Wnat'5 the matter? here be foureof v*,haue 

• thoufand pound this Morning. 

vl Where is it ? taken from vs, it is: a hundred 
Jnoorefourc of vs. 

FM I «n a Ko#>c# I were not at nalfe Sword wth 
w n of them two houres together, i naoe leaped by 
•Si am eioht times thruft through the Doublet, 
through the Hofe, my Buckler cut through and 
3 my Sword hackt like a HancUaw, ecce fignum. 
fpue^r dealt better fince I was a man: all would not doe. 
Aob.ueof all Cowards: let them fpeake; if they fpcake 
Jore or klTc then truth 3 they are villaines, and the fonnes 

ofdarkneflc. 

frtnee. Spcake firs,how was it? 

Gad. We fourefet vpon fome dozen. 

Faljt. Sixtecne,at icaft,my Lord. 

Gal And bound them. . / 

feu. No,no,they were not bound. 

Hlji. You Rogue, they were bound, eueryman of 
t hcm;orIamaIewelfe,anEbrewIew. 

Gad. As we were fliacing/omc fixe or feuen frelh men 

fee vpon vs. . 
Faljl. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the 

other - ^ , . , 1 „^ 

frince. What/ought yee with them ah ? 

Falft. All? I know not what yee call all : but if I 
fouohtnotwithfifticof them, 1 3m a bunch of Raditn : 
if there were not two or three and fifcie vpon poore olde 
lackey then am I no two-legg'd Creature. 

Poin t Pray Keaucn, you haue not mtmhered fome of 
them. 

Fal(}, Nay, that's paft praying for, I haue peppcr'd 
two of them : Two I am fure I haue payed, two Rogues 
inBuckrom Sutes. I tell thee what, Hal, if I tell thec a 
Lye,fpit in my face,csil me Horfe: thou knoweft my olde 
word: here I lay,and thus I bore my point; foure Rogues 
inBuckrom let driue at me. 

Prince. What,foure? thou fayd'ft but two,euen now, 

Falft. Foure Hal,I told thee foure. 

Pom. I,I,he faid foure. 

Falft. Thefe foure came all a-front,and mainely thruft 
at me ; I made no more adoe, but tooke all their feuen 
points in my Targuet,thus. 

Prince. Seuen ? why there were but foure,euen now. 

Falft. InBuckrom* 

Poin. l,foure,in Buckrom Sutes. 

Falft. Seuen s by thefe Hilts,or I am a Villaine elfe # 

Prin. Prctbee let him alone,wc fhall haue more anon* 

Falft. Doeftthouhearcrae,/^/? 

Prin. Land marke thee too, lack. 

Falfl. Doe fo, for it is worth the liflningtoo : thefe 
nine in Buckrom,that I told thec of, 

frin. So,two'more alreadie. 

Vdft. Their Points being broken. 

Pom. Downc fell his Hofe. 

Falft. Began to giue me. ground : but ! followed me 


gotten Knaues,in Kendall Greene, came at my B«k, aod 
let driue at me; for it was fo darke,H*/.that thou could ft 
not fee thy Hand. 

Prm Thefe Lyes are like the Father that begets them, 
erode as a Mountaine,open,paIpablc. Why thou .Clay- 
bray ivd Gucs,thou Knotty-patcd FooJe,thou Horfon ob- 
fcerfc srcalic Tallow Catch. 

Falft. What,art thou mad? ar: tbo^mad ? is not the 
truth.thc truth ? 

Prin. Why, how could'ft thou know theie men in 
Kendall Greene, when it was fo darke, thou could'ft not 
fee thy Hand i Come,tell vsyour reafon:what lay 'ft thou 
to this? 

Pom. Come,your rcafon Uck, your realon* 
Falft* Wha^vpon compulhon ? No ; were I at the 
Strappado, or all the Racks in the World, 1 would not 
tell you on compuifion, Giue you a rcafon cn compuifi- 
on? If Reaions were as plenric as Black-berries,! would 
oiue no man a Reafon vpon compulfion,L , 
D Prin; lie be no longer guikic of this fonci This J"™- 
1 guine Coward,this Bed-prefic^this Hoif-back-bicakcr, 
this hu^e Hill of Flefh# 

Falft. AwayyouStar:ieling,youElfe-skiD,ycu dried 
Neats tongue, Builes-piifell, you ftockc-fiftuO for breth 
to vtter. What is like thec? You Tailors yard,you fheath 
you Bow-cafe,you vile ftanding tucke. 

Prin. Well, breath a-while,and then to't againc ; and 
when thou haft tyr'dthy fclfc in bafc comparifons, heare 
mc fpeake but thus. 
foin. Marke lacke* 

Vrin. We two,faw you foure fet on foure and bound 
them, and were Mafters of their W ealth : mark now how 
' a plaineTale ihall put you downe. Then did we two, fet 
onyoufoure,and with a word, outfae'd you from your 
prize,and haue it ; yea.and can fhew it you in the Houle . 
And F*ljhife,yoi\ caried your Guts away as nimbly,wi th 
as quickc dcxtcritie,and roared for mercy, and ftrll ramie 
and roar'd, as euer 1 heard B.ulUCalfe. What a Slaue art 
thou, to hacke thy fword as thou haft done, and then fay 
it was in fight. What trick? what deuiccf? what ftartmg 
hole canft thou now find out,to hide thee from this open 
and apparant (hame? 

Poines. Come, let's heare Iacke : What tricke haft 
thou now . ? 

Fal. I knew ye as well as he that made ye. Why heare 
ye my Mafters was it for me to kill the Hcire apparant ? 
Should I turne vpon the true Prince? Why,thou kno weft. 
I am as valiant as Hercules : but beware Inftin<St, the Lion* 
will not touch the true Prince ; Inftinft is a great matter.^ 
I was a Coward cn Inftinft; I fhall thinkethe better of 
my felfe, and thee 5 during my life :T, fora valiant Lion, 
and thoafor a true Prince. But Lads, I am glad you haue 
the Mony. Hofteffe,clap to the doores: watch to night/ 
pray to morrow. Gallants, Lads,Boyes, Harts of Gold, 
all the good Titles of Fellowftiip come to you . What, 1 , 
(hall we be merry: (hall we haue a Play cxtempory. 

Prm* Contcnt,and the argument ftiall be, thy runing 
away. 

Fal. A,no more of that Ha//,and thouloueft me#; 

Snter Hoflefte. 
Uoft* My Lord, the Prince ? 

Prin. 


